



The Trtvedy of \\im\tt 
Enter King and ^oloniUr. 

Ktng. Loue:hi j affe6f ions doc noc that way tend, 
Korwhat he fpake,t hough itlacfa forme a little, 

Wasi riot Jikemadncsjthere* fomethirig ih his foulc 
Ore tohich liis melancholy fits on brood, 

And I doe doubt, the hatch and the difclofe 
Will be fome dangcr;which for to preuent, 

I hauc in quick determination 

Thus fet doivnc .• hcfliaUtyirh fpced to England, 

For the demaund of our negledtcd tribute, 

Haply the Teas, and countries different. 

With variable obicvfb,fhall expel 1 
This fomcthingfctlcdmatterin hishart. 

Whereon his braines dill beating 
Puts him thus from fafluon ot hirtifclfe. 

What thinke you on't? 

Poio It fiiall doe well. 

But yet doe J bclccue the oiigen and comencement of it 
Sprung from negfeefted loue .* how now Ophelia ?• 

You neede not cell vs what Lord Hamlet laid. 

We heard it all : my Lord, doe as you pieafe. 

But if vou hold it tic, after the phy. 

Let h‘i9 Qneene-mother all alone intreate him 
To fhow his griefejet her be round with him, 

And lie be plac d(lo pieafe you Jin the eare 
Of all their conferencc.if flic find him nor. 

To England fend him:or confine him where 
Your wifedomc beft (hall thinke. 


King, lcfliallbefo, 


Madncs in great ones niuft not vnmatcht goe- 


Sxcunt. 




Enter Hamlet ^and three of the Players . 

H am. Speake the lpeech I pray you as I pronounc’d it to you, trip' 
pingly on the tongue, but if you mouth it as many of- our Players do, 
I had asliuc the townccrycr fpoke my lincs,nordoc notfaw thcairc 
too much with your h and thus,but vie all gently, for in cheveryW* 
rencecmpeft,anda$I may fay, whirlwind of your paffion, y° ur ?\ 
acquire and beget a temperance, that may gmc it fmoothnefie , 0 it 
offends me to the foulc, to hcarc a robuftious perwig-pated 


• Prime of Denmark ? . 

terc a paffion to totter$,to very rags,co fplcet the cares of the ground 
Ujjps who for i he moft part are capable of nothing but incxplicab.e 
cjuinbe fhewc$,and noyfed would hauc finch -a fellow whipt for oie- 
dooing Termagant, it out Herod's Herod,pray you auoyde it. 

Play, 1 warrant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your own e diferetion bee 
your tutor, futetbeaftion tothc word, die word to the aftion, with 
this fpeciall obferu.mce , that you ore-fieppe not the modefly of na- 
ture • For anything fo orc-doone , is from the purpofc of playing, 
whofe end both at the firft, and now , was and is, to hold as twerc 
the Mirrour vp to nature, to fhew vertue her featurejkornc her own 
Ima ff C,and the very age and body of the time his forme and preffure: 
Now thisouer-done, or come trady off, though it makes the ynskil- 
full laugh, cannot Liu: make the iudicious greeue , the cenlure of 
which one, muftiri your allowance ore# weigh a whole Theater of o- 
thers. O therebce Players that I haucfecnepky , and heard others 
pray fd, and that highly,not to fpcake it piophanely , that neither ha- 
uing th’accent of Chriflians, nor the gate oi CTriffian, Pagan, nor 
tnan,haue fo firutted and bellowed, that I hauc rhought fome of Na- 
tures I oUrnemcn ^ ac l made men, and not made them \\cll,thcy imita- 
ted humanity fo abominably. 

p/ 4 v I hope we haue reform d that indifferently with vs- 
Ha, O teforme it altogcther^nd let thofe that plqy your ^ownes 
fpeake no niore then ls f cc downe for thena^fpr there be of them that 
will themftlues laugh, to fet on fome quantity of barraine fpedfators 
to lau^h to 7 though in the meant time , fome neccflary quelf ion of 
the play he then to be confidercduhat’s vilian©us,and fhevves a moft 
pittifull ambiti°« in the foolc that vfesit: goe make you ready.How 
now my Lord> w Bl the King heare this peece of worked 

Erne? Volontusfiuyldenflerne^ncl R o fetter aus* 

Pol. And the Qucene co,and that prefendy, 

Ham&A the Plaiers make haft.Wil you two help to haftco them. 
j Rof. 1 my Lord Exeunt thofe two, 

H am. What how, EnterHeratio, 

H ora. Heere fweece Lord,at your feruicc, 

H am ♦ art eciras iuft a tnap 

As ere my conuerfation copt yvithail. <\ 

Hora, O my decre Lord. 

* if \<r 

ay 
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